r! 



The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED^ 

Six Handy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 




1 — llranq claw 
h e m in ( I •■'th lu'C 
giip linuiled hsnilli. 

2— N U k( I - plated 
pounilinq )>«til ircuicly 
foeked inlo that I. 

3— 5" *«ewd'i''#f 
tiutkT dufv an gai tangv, 
fawnmawvr, ca't. 

4— )" icrcird'ivei lar 
clHttiial, iDik rcpoti. 

5— 1" itr«-dH>tf tei i"- 

ing niachina, lo«it*t. ap»lt- 
■- once- 

6— 1 

gloii'i, wdlch, rod IS. 



A SET OF SIX FINE 
PRECISION TOOLS! 

Thii a>nsi>n« 6-in-l TboI Jcf 9"e» y'" 

oil tlir fooll V"" '"' 

IU-it-|abi ... but all you bur ■ ■ - all 

tau «"T, it I-" CHI IIATHISWIICHT 

HAMMtH' Uniorw ixT handle, eul psp 

tgui multl-putpoir ilie«dri»m Pfotcl- 

lional rooli. but fomf Ictr \cl only S" Idnf- 

Ruttpr»t. Peitt<l balBBic Ideal lot home, 

cam pel. spotlimoi., hobbv"! 

now at tenia liana I moil, order lavingt- 



Sverybody's talking 
about IT! 



SEND NO MONEY — Try ot Our Rifk 

Jutl till in, (hp, and tnoil cgupen. On arrival at 
TBui 6-in-l Tool i»l par poilmon only SI Ji plui 
C.0.0. poilagc. It you ore rial complerviv de- 
ligliltd, lelufn tni toll retund on puicheic priit. 



5 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 



■ HAtl I 

CtTV W>OV. I 

□ It you temil in lull with IHm Muoen. -e ■ 

vtll pov all dellvHv ttmvn. I arxlOM • 



MYSTERIES. Sap..."bar, ^'>S\ ]i^.t,^'^''^'^r:^="^?,J^,J^'1^ '^'^fiP vi^'ptSi On^^^t«^^.^ 
anlMy tktKlM ml no ManlilioalMn with ixlual pwurw k kilMiM. 



K^O WOULD SreAL THE CORPSE OF 
A SLAIN STRANGER PROM THE CRUDE ^ 
SflAve WMERe IT RESTH07 WHAT 
WE4POW WAS U-^a^ TO PUT IT THERET 
fiUBUja. WAS THE: TRAIL OP DAMNING CLUES? 
WHY WOULD THE ONLY WITNESS CHOOSE 
SILENCE RATHER THAW TELL OF THE 
CRIME THAT A TORTUREOAVAN REPEATEDLV 
AOmlTTED GUILT TO'? THE ONLY LIPS 
T^ATCOULP ANSWER SEALED THEMSELVCS 
IN A PLEDGE OF REVENGG,' 



1^ 



1(1 v 



1^- 



\ 



SLENCE GNVELOPED THE 

NEW GRAVE ON SANDV HILI 

THERE WAS THE BEAT OF RAIN, 
THE SCRAPING OF A SPADE IN 
THE WET SOIL ... AMD A BLOOD- 
FREEZING HOWL OF A LONELY 
DOG BAYING NEAR' 



THAT dog: 



ne STOP 7W4r cuRseo 



HOWL-IIVSf fLL KILL 
KILL N/M, TOO. 



mm: 



h/o 




AH? 



'NOi MOl KH JUST MCfMJO A*JO HOWt-COl N6 
HWBW I MAO KILLSO THE STRAMGCR! I MAD 
TO KILL him! he KUmw WHCKM THE CRAVE 




OONT VOU UNOeHSTAMO* 
I klLLBO A MAM' 2 
O0*rr KNOW WHO HE WAS.' 
BUT X KILLBD HIM ANO 
BURlEO HIS BODY OH 
SANDY HILL : COMG! 
I'LL 9HOW you .' 



VC4.ITWMK' 

wuosrrre**' 

HOW GCT ' 
COMTHOL 





'■WBRO'S MY UNC^e S »PADe 
AND riACK! X DOU'T UKM «AMe« 
THIS TyP«, FRBC, AND I DoN'Tj 

P\.eASC I.BAVS.' 




I DiDh'T mBAh to kill 
him! mUT HE'S DEAD* 
AND I'M OlAD' H6 was 
THVING TO TAKE YOU 
lAWAV! Hfi CAN T STEAL 
VOUH LOVE NOW I 




NBVeR! NO ^ 
OWE WILL KNOW J 
TMG TRUTH f 
BUT YOU AND 
I THAT 15 





SOMEONE WH-l.^ 
COME LOOKING ' 
POR HIM, THEN 
THE TRUTH WILL , 
COMB OUT.' 




IT'S true! 1 DO LOve 

VOU 1 THAT'S WMy I 

KILLED Him... I KNOW 
. NOW WHAT I MU6T DO. 



PORGIVH ft\E POR 
SPOILIMG VOUR LIFE 
. AND TAKING HIS.... 



) 



_ 'rso kahe DEcioeo his own 
PATE - Twe SA«e puNisHMeNT 

H£ Mi&MT WELL HAve RCCElveD , 

HAD ANYONe BeLiEveo ms 

PITIPTJL COf-PeSSION, . , 



■ THINGS WOUlO be Of^^eKSr^ _ 
, /fi Z HAON T Been SUCH A 
wot .' X »AO DRSAMBC? Of 
LOV£ ANO UFe. BUT 'VOl*'... 



IvrLL PA1 FOft. 
Tt4£ OREAOeuL 

f£Ace Ar 

.oO CAST' 



9UICK.' ME JUST 
tCICKED OVER THE 
CHAIR) BONNie WAS 
RIGKT' SHE WARNED 

ME HE Might try 
this: swe SAVFo 

HIM PROM death! 



Fred kane couldn't kscape by mere 
death, bonwie and fate cmosb anot>«r ] 

way to puntsh mim oav after day... an 
asylum, where "ie could tell mi9 

AND PLEAD HIS (aUtLT AND 
NEWER ONCE BE BELIEVEP/ 
BY TM09E WHO eOTHEREO 
TO LISTEN., 



T>^ERE HE 

30S5 AGAltJ. 
POOR CHAP.' 



I KILL HO MlM 
you V.UST 
BELIEVE Me! 
SHE KNOWS 
SHE SAW ME 




'•SMAIl. iNBtSON MAO BSPn LrwfSA WS OtRLNOOO CMU*1 
*MO "JOW sue WAS f-ER DCCTCR.. SH> LISTSNeO TO 
A »RAWTIC f-LBA WITH AND C 

woPetessMess.- — > r 



cAi^ hs^^ '^e'' 1-1 cuRe i« UP TO >oo-' i 

LOMS cAw I fr'*r^\ ^° 
GO ON TMi^ y. ' oe«ss»ioN 





TM* N«iGMeOR9 WCWJOeRHO WMICK or THS *TT«*CTTVB | 
AnDV P»V VVOUI-D *1ARRV, BUT lf» TH» VSAR 

»IMC» HE MAHBlFD tJOLO«M-HAl*teO Hf.OA OD ANOV 
RBGRrr MIS CMOiCB. NOR OlO MIS LOVB «S*t.Te« NOW 
/•CAE TWAN EVER He REALIzeO MOW MUCH ME CARSD... 



'mow about TRVIMa ANOTMBA 

DOCTOR? NOT THAT I OON 
TMINIC GAIL KNOW* HER 
SU&INEeS. BUT... 



pipH T «He 

*AV ANVTHINC 
IlW. CARLINS* 



NO. JU»T TH*T 1 WAS 
TMB SAME. NO CMANOe.. 
POR TMg BETTER. 



1 




you REST VM&Oih.^ 
TO HAVE A TALK 

WITH GAIL MYSELF 
AS I SHOULD HAVE 
OOne WEEKS AGO.' 



iT WON'T - 
DO ANV 
JSOOO.ANOV: 
SHS LL ONty 
TCLI-yOO 
1 IMASINS* 




■OAftV TO BOTHER VOUi 
GAIL, BUT I'/A WORRIED 
TO OeATM ABOUT LINBAJ 

•HE'S seeiMcs TMOSe 

VISIONS OP HERSELF 
AGAIN, AND... 




% CO'*- 




j'O mmrrKK amr back 

TO HCR.aAIL. vou've 

M*0... 



T^MMK you. ONCC Z 

expacTBO TO »e moms 

T>*AM JU9T* FRVSMO 
ANOV. OUT FOR HOW, 

j LLseTTve 'OB, j-rT^ r 

THAT. I 1 



_HB WHCBL OF FOBTUNB OA>« A 
SUOCCN TURN WMBW ANOV 
NCmCEO TMB ONLY UGHT ON | 
TMB STRKET STILL B(JRNIM« 
BSL.ON<SEO TO W'S 
NCKSH&OR'S SHOP... 



\ /OCO »AM STIlO 

here: OUES* 
i'll o^br m'm, 

lA LIPT MOMfi 



COM* ON, SAM. I'M 0OIW3 
PAST VOUR. House. AND 
I COOLO DO WITO so-we 
COMFANV RIOINa ALONC 
WITH MB TONIOHT ■ 



AMOvI suaa, son, i 

I WA9 JUST OETTINtt 

a£A£>y TO CLose jp. 

WORRietn ABOLIT 

you* WIFE, CM, eov' 

TOO BAO. 



WHAT DO 
VOU KNOW 
ABOLTT MY 
WIFS, SAAlT 



'i KNOW MEH. eves 
I IN PRerry bad shape; 

.■ DOCTOR GAIL MAS 

' cHANGiNe tmc Le,'jres 

IN LINDA'S OLASftkS 
ALMOST EWny WORK 
LATELY .' 



ouess z shoulon't 

HAVE TOLD YOU. 
COME TO THINK 
OF IT ' 



OON'T ffToP, 
SAM. TELL 

ME more! 



■'wSLL, DOCTOR GAIL IS A FINE WOMAN,' 

She told /we not to bill you for all 
THE WORI^l SHE'S PAVlNtt FOR IT 
personally! now I SHOULDN'T HAfM 
TOLD ireu, ANOy; SHE'LL 81! MIOH-:"Y 

J pEeveo 



VOU SAY SHE'S 
fCHAMGED LINCM'S 



Z OlON'T MEAN TO 

UPSET YOU, anoy; rr^ 

SAD ENOUGH TO HAVEj 
POOR LITIxe LINDA 
LOSIMG HER EVEStCHT... 



''so THAT'S wNA-rs eecN a / t>« 
ooina ir: ae-r vourcoat, 1/ poucg' 

AWDVl I WANT VOU TO It J. DON'T 
TELL TMIS TO TWe POLICE. J\ UMDER- 
SAIL MAS GON6 TOO TAR j/ \ STAND. 

TMI9 TIMEl 1—^ \ SON. 



A 



WHAT HAVE 
I THE POLICE 
SOT TO DO , 
WITH IT' 



GAIL MAS BEEN TRVIMC 
I TO CRACK LINOA'9 fAIHOl • 
SHE WAS TIJVING TO 
DRIVE MBR T! 
(NSANiry... Of 
WORSE- 



PSMHAfs THAT MMOieiVe 
GAIL TOLO Me TO TAKB TO 
R£L'EV£ TH£ PAIN... MOW 
VVMEUE DID X ^UT IT^ 



L^ITH TRenBLiNO *1NG«R<, LINOA 
UPENEP Twe PACKAOe CONTAINJNO 

eewueeo eves AHOTHeur-^ a dagger. 

AftnCLE AL»0 APPSARfiD.. . I / IN WITH THE 



'meoicine'' but 
mow could it oct there. 
NOW X iMAorNE t see 

,THINO» THAT DON'T EVEN 



DON-T UNPrntm-TKNO ANyT?¥/M<S AMY 

CO*, tyve LAOTAeT... o^,Af/oy...Af*oy : 



exisT.i 



— . - > 



TO luo Awv Of -mm auAosN of mm sTRAwise 

•ICKN8S0. BWT PBRHAP* IT <MM» MWJ-V T>« 
•WWT OF LOV« T>4AT »T *VgO HAWO >JU»T 

LOMS BNOUOH... 




LINDA ; stop) 

DARLIMO.' AND 
TAkg OPC TMOSe 
CLASSES 
IftlMCDIATHLV! 



CALL OF BLOOD 



By JOHN MARTIS 



ii ARSDKN lit an expensive cigar, offered 
one to Blakes. 

"Twenty tho^isand if you'll steal that 
Kro7.na painting for me." He glanced round 
the luxurious cirawinp room at the well- 
lighted- pictures that hung on the walls. I m 
no piki^r. Blaki's." He continued. "Troiil>!e js, 
I like art. Trouble is, good art is expensive. 
I object to paying the market prices, but 1 
don't mind paving a good operator what he's 
worth to . . 

Blakes, tall, saturnine, sardonic, .shook 
his head. 

"Anything of Krozna's is nut. There's 
nothing but tragedy connected with his stuff. 
And this last picture, the one you want, the 
one the family would never sell , . ." He 
smiled thinly. "I value my skin. There are 
rumors about that la.-^t painting he did: un- 
clean rumors, Marsden." Blakes shuddered- 
"It's plain bad luck." 

"Surely you're not superstitious?" the 
millionaire grinned. 

"A thief is always superstitious." Blakes 
rejoined. "He has to be. He knotrn there's 
more to a thing or a job than the thing itself, 
i've stolei. JIarsden. I'm successful. But I've 
had failures. And neither men or things 
caused them. I'm sure of that." 

The art collector stared at Blakes. drew 
deeply on his cigar, sighed: "In this room 
is the finest collection of art' in the world. 
Onlv the world doesn't know it. Rare pieces, 
Blakes. reallv rare, like that Krozna paint- 
ing. I've not to have it. Let's say: fifty 
thoiD'aixJ." 

The thief umiled inwardly. He knew "his 
man. The rumors about the painting were 
real enough. But superstition — fangh! Still. 
U was a g wd point to draw Marsden on. He 
made a show of h«sitittion. Blakes was more 
than a thiof ; in his profession he had often 
had to be a good actor. Now he permitted the 
slightest sign of hesitation to cross his 
feature?. , , , , 

Marsden smiled. "Sixty thonBanti. he 
said. "I can't go higher than that." 



B 



I.AKl'iS studiedly drai:k his wine. He said 
iiolhing for a monn'iit. Thin, tibrnittly, 
)«■ iioiUU-d. "You're :i slux'wd bnrgHincr, 
Miir.-di-n," he said. "Whal'-s more, yuu'ix- 
lifrky. As it happens. I no-'d nmnej-. Alright. 
I'D ,i„ it — for ■'ixtv th"ii.-a!u!. llalF now. th^ 
rest when I dflivei' the pjiinliiig." 

liliuvdfti riMik 'tut his check bonk, Hcsi- 
latinir, -he put it dnvv*. 



"How do I know you won't double-cross 
me, beat it with my thirty thousand?" 

"Because I'm in business." Blakes said- 
"t've never, run out on an obligation yet. If 
1 did, do you suppose you'd have called me 
in?" 

The millionain* chuckled, wrote out a 
check, gave it to Blakes. 

The thief rose to go. 

"Don't you even want to know where the 
portrait is. or what it is?" Marsden asked, 
surprised. "I can tell you. y^ii know." 

"1 know where it is," Blakes said coolly. 
"You see, I did exactly what you must ha.ve 
d"ne. I went to see Anton Krozna's sur\'iv- 
ing brother. Karl, said I wanted to price th" 
picture. It was a blind, of course, though 
you really did want to ^uy it. In my pro- 
fession. Marsden, a man has to keep track 
of the market, its location, ita shape and 
size," 

"A remarkable picture old Anton paint- 
ed, wasn't it?" Marsden brooded. 

Again Blakes shuddered. "You're wel- 
come. I wouldn't hang the thing in my house. 
Not a picture like that. I've seen it. Good 
night, my friend. See you here tomorrow 
night with the picture." 

"As quickly as all that?" Marsden said, 
rubbing his hands. 

"As quickly as all that." At the door. 
Blakes, putting his coat on. nodded. "I know 
all there is to know about that and a dozei> 
other painting.* on my list. I'm a good 
operator — and fast. That's what you're pay- 
ing for. isn't it?" He closed the door behind 
him and went nut. 

At the curb he got into his long, sleek 
fliwrts car, took the West Side highway out 
of tho city and headed north-east toward the 
wealthy suburban areas and beyond. The 
Krozna mansion, he knew, lay outside the 
small, exclusive village of White Mountain, 
and was set part-way up the slope. Only old 
Karl Krozna resided t^ere. He remembered 
the gloomy.^ halls of the old place, remom- 
■ bered its dark, grim atmosphere, the whoh 
histuiy 'if Antou Krozna's life. Un'uccew- 
ful. al lii^l. bitter. lialf-starvinK- Krozna 
lind ftarlleil lii- w.irl.l with sudden, dizzy 
succe.-is. Til'- i^'iii'ranl. purtiiularly nmntry 
folk. aUrilmtfii it to a pact th»- arli>t had 
niJidf with dark powers. Behind th*- wheel 
of his car, Blak' * smilH. Success to<)k hiu-d 
work. t;dent. lui k. as hp knew from his o^\^ 
exiwrience. That Kmzna was tiileiitiil. v.»i' 
nbviou.s; he was a hard worker, when he.was 



alive. Luck, a lucky break had saved him, 
made bim a success. That was all. 

CWIFTLY, the car dashed throusrh the 
^ village, made for the side road that 
wound up the mountain. Far up. throuph the 
•noon-lit nipht, nestling on the hillside, 
Blakes could see the old mansion. He stopped 
the car. turned it round in the road for a 
liuick get-a-wav, parked it on the road 
«houlder and got out. He walked the rest of 
fhe way. The wind stirred slightly as he 
Tipproachcd the old mansion. It wa.^ unlit. 
Above, the moon sailed serenely on. Blakea 
thought of his sixty thi>us.ind dollars. The 
•rate in the wall that nurrounded the old 
hou.te and it.s grounds was locked. It took 
imly a moment for the thief to pick its lock. 
Then, oiling the hinges, he moved it tn slow- 
ly, noiselessly, about a yard. A moment later 
he was sprinting acrocji the weedy lawns, 
toward the terrace. t>ehind which kromed the 
French windows that opened in on the room 
where the painting was hung. Once mere a 
lock delayed him. but his long, practiced 
fingers, aided bv clever, almost microscopic 
instruments he 'had made himself, cleared 
the way. Again oiling the hinges, he shoved 
the door open, stepi-.O inside. A flashlight 
appeared suddenly in his hand. It* ray crept 
across the floor to the fireplace, slanted up- 
ward. Blakes saw the painting, halt*^!. It 
had been a shock when he first had seen it. 
The shock was only a little leas. now. 

Blakes sUrted forward, stopped, all his 
senses bared. From somewhere near him 
he had heard a sound. He walked ahead, 
stopped. The sound was gone. He laid the 
flashlight down on a table, still lit. its beam 
directed toward the fireplace mantlepiece. 
He picked up a chair, sikntly. placed it be- 
fore the fireplace. Blakes lifted one leg, drew 
it back quickly, as the voice behind him 
.spoke. 

"Turn around. I am armed with ft gun — 
and I will not hesitate to use it!" 

WHIRLING, Blakes saw old Karl Krozna 
" standing in a doorway, holding a gun 
^imed at his heart. As Krozna caught sight 
of his face, he smiled. "So it is you! the 
old man said. -Because I would not let you 



buv mv brother's last painting, you WO 
steal it! I will not let you!" 

"Sure of yourself, aren't you?" Blal 
said, sparring for time. He glanced at 
table, glimpsed a sharp letter opener. 

"No one can harm me." Karl Kroz 
said. He shuffled forward, a bent old figii 
in his bathrobe. "Who sheds Krozna bio 
will be killed bv Krozna blood. It is a fami 
oath!" He smiled crookedly. 'Tea, though 
am the last of the Kroznas." He mov 
toward a phone. "Now I will call the police 

Instantly, Blakes dropped sideways t 
ward the floor. He knew he could not rif 
exposure. The gun roared, spitting flame i 
the darkness. With one dexterou.'* movemei 
of hta hand a.« the bullet tore past him, th 
thief grasi)ed the paper knife, hurled h^p 
self at Karl Krozna from a crouching poa 
tion. The knife blade flashed briefly, cam 
up, buried itself in the old man's throa! 
With a choking cry he released the gun 
which clattered to the floor. Then. Blakes 
blood froze as the old man laughed. "Blood!" 
he gurgled from the floor. "Krozna bloot 
calls to Krozna blood!" 

Swiftly, a sneer on his face. Blakei 
turned to the chair. .Above him the .self, 
portrait, of Anton Krozna loomed, glowing 
darklv in its grim mixture of reddish browns 
and "red-streaked blacks. Blakes paus'»d 
suddenly as his eyes lifted to the self- 
portrait. Then he drew back, his face blanch- 
ing, his lips muttering formless, hideou.-* 
words of fear, as, from its frame, the por- 
trait of Anton Krozna wrenched oddly in its 
frame and climbed down toward him, ape-j 
like, hand-over-hand. Blake.i shrank backj 
gibbering. Now he knew what old Anton had 
done, secure in his unholy pact with-'unseen 
powers. He had painted his last picture, hi^ 
gelf-portrait in his own blood. And now. thai 
blood, responding to the call for vengeanci 
from other Krozna blood, was taking humai 
form once mor*. 

Blakes tried to turn. run. Too late. Th 
blood-red hands caught him round the neck 
squoezed with innunian rorCe. They pressej 
harder and harder until more bluod rart 
Frcih blood. The blood uf a dying thief. I 




'jRiw' IWOBCC m'ad'nO j'oc! wo' MONCy AND ^ .Ll] 
TH« TKOU*l.« THATOOeS W1T>< BiJCH iflfV ' 'W I 



CI<VUMSTAMCC*...TMe MC^r 





I BruPY We*CM£p AT HW PO"W D 
I POKTUHB. BUT PHO** MOWMKRB 
I AMOTMER WANO, SWI*-r»«. THAN 
I Hats. APPBAREP 





•S ~ . iff" ^tC'^ '~ 'tnj "U 



I'M JU»T rwniTKO 

■TO T«LL POOR 
MR. SMITH WM*T 
YOU'RE UP TO. 
V-YOU MO*** 




t DWT TW'MK 

HE'o BB-ieve 

YOU, MY OCAR . 

IN ANY evewT 

•TILL RKWARD 

you WOK. ! 

VOUR 




ecr ALON« FTMC, , 

AMD ycXI CAN 

•T*»T TOOAV »r 



.>«/«r^« Tim 
'MAM a¥ rMT 



m 



- If 



Aft YltUDV 



rvmi 



you'' 



TNUCrf* NANO... 



MOW, now! >Wvb carnco rr, 

TROPy! AMD VOU'LL NEK? IT 
FCa«. THAT P^OOM RHMT OP YOmt, 
TtXpJ APTBR ALL, fT VM^ ALMO«Tj 

youn TO amotN wrmJ aw o 

TMWie'U. M AFT««; 
AW.ftWfTH IHVrmW you OUT^ 



WHV OMTT YOU 
LCAVB THIS MA«. 
I VMrTH AUSHfl ? 

OOWT VOU RBALHH 
WHAT VOU'RC CO MO 
tS WRONG' 



ACTUALLY I'jW not OOINO 
A THIWft VOUNC LADY I 

MRS. SMrm ts ootNa rr 

ALLl SHE IS AM39TANXtOU9j 
TO M )N wry COMPANY 
PHRAW««TLVf 



NOW po*rr>Gu 
BOTMEK YOUR HEAD 
ABOUT MCR! 



CAN T FI9U^a 

THIS Otrr. .. WHAT 
HAV£ X TO OO 



VP 



> 



AS TMC VnUNMH MlO, Ml MITM OlO IMVmi | 
»U«N«*« AMP MAMOLV Wt*OHA' 



^1 



you've aeEN wsndb^j^ul 

TO SPEND *LLTMI» TIMS 
BEYOMD yOURWOnxiNO 
WOUR», TRUOy. I CAN'T 
■^UU YOU ,-.OW MUCH 
I A(»PREClATe TOUR 
INTEREST.. 



I UK« MY JO*. 

MR.»MrTH, AND IT'S 

rxally seen a nice) 
aVENIMS, BUT rr'9 
•rrriNS lath now 
AND I'D BGrreRGwr 
ALONO HOME... 



M'S SO 

Mce. . . HOW 

on Him f 



Ti 



PEAR 



1 YOUR 



!ninG, 
ENJOY 
OINNBRT 



KNOW MRS. SMITX 010 - OH, 
SHE WASN T WITW ME... SHE 
WAS WITH MR. SMITH'9 BEST 
FRIEND ! NOW MERE'S THE 
MONEY 1 PROMISED YOU.' 



'mo. Z DOf4-Tl 
WANT YOUR 
MOWEVl 



'and 1 DON'T WANT 
ANY PART OP YOUR 
EVIL PLAN©: IN FACT, 
I'VE JUST DECIDED 

.TO »UIT MY JOS I 



HMMM...WELL, 
PERHAPS I CAN 
MANASe WTTMOUTj 

you! 



Sl/T TXANK YOU POR 
f ALL YOU'VE DONE SO FARI 
[VOU'VE HELPED MORE 
TMAN YOU KMOWl 



NOW I'VE SOT A 
NUMBER OF DETAILS , 
TO ATTEND TO .' 
YOU'VE CHANGED 
MV PLANS A BfT.I 



Txe SHOOT1NO AND IHDISNANT 
LAW-AKIPINQ CinZENS HiLO 
T>t« »THUSOUINO MR« SMrTH 
UNTIL THE WOLice AURIVHO... 





''ffV^e KID WAS JUST A PRELIVllNARV PiSmTER 
»MO ME IWAS MOVIMG fast; BUT TOO FANCY. 



you HAVBN't paid MB IM 
A (MONTH, BIFF, AMO VOU 
KNOW I MAve TO KEEP 
UP WITH SAULV'S 
HOSPITAL 





■ |F» AflO »1L(, HINO anew U» TOOBTNB»» ANP 
tVMBN ai"*? W6MT IN FOa *IOhTIN«, BrLL BMCAMe , 
Mrs KCPiCiefT TWAINER--- WMV, IT W*9 ALMOST 
PieuRED THAT SrFF ANC? BILL'S SISTEft A*IGMT 
«*TCM UP Ot*Ce... SBPORE sue WAS HURT SO 
BADLY IN A CA« CRASH... BUT ALL THAT SBSmS | 
UNREAL NOW. . 



3 



Q LA 



_yui -THAT NIOmT TMB KIO 0>Om'T ORI"''' O*"* 
iNTO THE *OUnO HEALTMT SLSEP HC V^»„ 
ACCUSTOMGO TO,..THB HAUNTIMS VISION 0» 
DEA-f* WA» ALX TOO VIVID »« MI9 MINO. 





iTILL. WAN-rin/MAT YOU OMV Me.' 

you GOING TO scmo eve^y 

PStVt/V Ofi IT TO MY S/STEW , 

I'M SOIN9 JXJ see that you . 
Pue/m-y puAsei so you 
ivo/v r MAvr Afiy excuse 



n~NO one SAW me,' t^svll 
THINK m£ e^LL ' rc' ae a i'Ooc 
TO AOM/T I H/r HIM... IT m^s ^ 

Au AcciceiYT .' Hm ^ecL. . 



... h 



I I'M glac you peet- tnat _ 

WAY, aifif. BSCAUSe I CAMe \ 
BACK. TO COL.^eCT ON THAT > 

oearf i%L wAi»r<TwPA/cr^ 
fiAYMefrrs, sa«r ofi a 

BAROAIN. . 

■-bill! I'M DREAMIMa.''' 
IT ^AN-T S£ you,' I 

MUST SE serriNa 

AUNCMV! aOTTA GBT 
A SfllPON MVS«1-F... 






BUT \ \.^oo A fTfTWMG! 

ANVTMIN* y^U &*>; SILtl 




* 



KiD-a neXT riAlT nftnT ON Af «2*«iCui.«&. 
0UT TM« CtU^C ^^>^wn T KVSITrTniNO 
7M«r WAS •OlHJ Ort iH T«e R1IS9 . pr 



iVO^'r COMM TO..., 



n't CMA-ZY, 
g.-LL TtLI-S MM 



YOU SAW THE 
•CBAP, BOYS', 

aiVK HIM A BAEAK,^&ULX £K>ffT\ 
HC NCEOS A JmtfT ; 
•RSATHaR...NO /SlLL 
tinVKVlBW...6CC 



SOAS AT 



U* IN THS 



t,. 



' SOTA OOOO] 

•oy, 

PHII-. 



KlD kAKd. 
U# *M9 CCMIM9 
HeAVyWOOHT... 



NtCB L/TTLS 1 



_ iNOTMeU MATCH ANO ANOTMeR VICTORY SOON 
[fOU-OWEO. ftLAKS VMS CUM6(I*3 M»T,.. 



TWB WINMBR.. 
B<FP BLAKE.' 



'TCRHIPICI 
' WHAT'S GOT 
INTO THE Klp'J 

HE'S 
PVNAMITC 



£?«OM TMCN ON TMB ONLY PART OF T>« KiD THAT 
TOiiCM«0 TMB CANVAS WA» Ml» DANCIN* P««T... 



rvou'RE o\.i-u\£aoof}' of^e more 

you- 



Mm. 



you've f:/fjALi.y eM/fco your y^AV 

TO MAltJ £V£f^TS. Ki:> .' yoWH E 

ee MCwesr rvrm you. z 

CAN T UNOeHSTANO it! 



' ~ 'V ^AS T U 



POWDER FOR 
A COUPLE OF 

WILL you... 



'S-BURI, KIOl wve 
' ME A CAUL, .1 LI. 
^lOUT tXTTSI^e WITH 




HA-HA-KA! THAT'S 

RICH.' NOW you'VE 
I SOT TO GET lost; 

OeOP DEAD, VOU 
PHOMY ghost! 

ha-ha! 



you griLL owe 
'm£A BALAtJca, too. 

¥iiHBM I COLLSCT THMT 

tm -mtoL/Gf* WITH you' 
t muT TWO fiAo»rr wtf 

^eMTS fOR. THE 



1 



you WAHT Mff TO cer 
you Tuo seats T you've w*/k >tx/» 

just GOT KAyOED OUT /sSTTeJt KeCOMHPeA,\ 

OP My LIRE, SPCOK.' J Kie- - i fKeAu.-* 




CSET LOST.' 



'MCV, PHIL 
YOU CAN 
COME IN 
NOW' 



WHAT'S ON VOUR MIMO, 
KtO? HCRE VOU ARE 
StTDW ON TOP Op-Twe 
WORLD AN' VOU I.OOK 
LIKE VOU HAD trouble! 



^IL,..l WAMT 
VC*J TO aST MC 

TWO PRON-r funv; 

i SEATS FOR THtf 



1 AtEAN rr, PMIL,' 
J'Ve SOT TO MAVe 
THOea BCATB.' IT'S 
IMPORTANT ! 



'what's come . _ . 
you, kidT too many 

. RAPS IN THE 




PhtknOvCAiD 
OV8A.TM 

, HEM 

PROM That 

BUT Ttm 
AW 

MNMO A 

MIOOCN 
•OMeTMHS .. 
TtW NKSMTO* 

ym BIS 

Tyft AAfiNA 
B.KTNFISO 

dm aciTB' 

MINT, St/T 

TMC 
MM9IM« 

KOOM 

9ILBNT,,, 





IT'S 90tNQ OteAT.' BUT 
PLCABK, Kid, RAV ATTBWTION 
TO THE FIGMT.' KBCP VOU» 
EYKB 0*T OF TMOSB 
«MPTV SEAT*: IT LEAVES 
You W(D» OPBN FO^ A 
HAVMAKiW 




•vW KID OiowT TRY TO amr up.-, mc rawed 

AT THE CANVM6 A SIT TKVIMS TO CRAW1. O'-EA 
TO TyoM TWO *EATS ■ ■ . { = 







TMI« MAN 
19 INJUWO 
TOO »AOI.y 
TO COHTtNUC... 



BlFTl WHAT 
CAN I OO FOR 
you, »ON* 
TELL MB.. 




SAIUY' >v-mu 

KNOW NOW 
WNATA 





3 WEEKS ^9J riADE'JSAD SLIM JI^A"«EP/ 




lUOE 
VALIE 

FEATS 




f«Hi«vt f*f . . . MAX Y*«p»l 
Da iiM liKW k*w Mil) •fhIi 
A If Ik! WMi T*.F THlkT (1) 
Iw A PK>~> tH* U HaKT 
(II Hil« 4 Ftnci In nw A>rT 
(41 Dil.i A i,<4* Tlini ■ TkM 
t*m'41 (1) IrHb A Rxk Wllti 



FEATS Of STRENGTH 



rRit • mt • Mil 

WHIM TOU OlOU HOW I 



•ou mi iMM TO nuat 
«■ IMU Htm iir'di 
no« o> lowa "-T iiTir 

JOlOU lALIt, lIMini, 
*•% m. I-Mala. N.T. 

la Cmtf* 

n«7 DURDlt IT.M^ 
tOIDHTO, ONT. 



ACT NOW FOR fRE£ OFFER 



tOLOLA tAlU LIMITID. lOX 4M. lUFfALO. N.T. 
I IN CANADA 4111 DVNDaS W.. TOROmTO. ONT 

I □ i."d C 0 O jioi- >(<T«>ut "SMtO coj»a ■ 

■ la r*>^ Vffl <^ lirvTM^" i Mqtuei 




Oiy . 



Vou, foD, Ian Be Tough! 

GRiAUST SlLf-DifENSE OFFER EVER MADE! 



LIGHTNING Jt-JITSU 

M»(M Ju-Jilsu and you'll be ablr to over- 
come any aliack— win any fighi! ThU is 
whal ihi* book [»oniiM» you! Lighiitiug 
Jii-Jiltu will equip you wirh a powerful de- 
fense and counlrr-attack againtl any bully, 
attacker or enemy, ll is equally effective and 
n*y to u^ by any woman or man. boy or 
firl— and yuu don't need big muscles or - 
weight io apply. Technique and ihe know- 
how does ihe trick. This book gives you all 
the secrets, grips, blows, pressures, jabs, 
taciict'. etc. which are so deadly effective in 
quickly "putting an attacker i>ut of bust- 
ne»." Such as: Hitting Where It Hurls- 
Edge of Ihe Hand Blow— Knuckle Jab- 
Shoulder Pinch— Trelh Ralller— Boxing the 
Ears— Elbow Jab— Knee Jab— Coat Grip- 
Bouncer Crip— Thumb>crew— Strangle Hold 
— HipThrow— Shoulder Throw— Chin Throw 
—Knee Throw— flr raking a Wristlock. or 
Body Grip, or Strangle Hold — Ovtrcoming 
a Hold-up. or Cun .Attack, or Knife Attack, 
or Club Astault. cic. etc.— Just follow the 
illuftiratiMis and easy directions, practice 
(he grips, holds and movements— and you'll 
fear no man. 

lOLOLA SALES LTD.. Btt 496, BUFFALO, N,Y. 
IN CANADA, 2382 DHndn St. W., Toranis, OM. 




ir Tkn SkoiM 




FREE 



How to Perform STRONG MAN STUNTS 

With every order we will send you ABSOLUTELY FREE 
this exciting book! Il shows you the lecrei uar in which 
YOU will be able lo; tear a telephone bi«k in half— hammer 
a nail into a board with your bare fist— rip < lull deck of 
cards into two parts — crush and sliatter a rock with a blow 
of your hand — and many other stupendous strong man 
Slums! AH this will be easy for you using the confidettlial. 
hidden way shown in this amuing bonk! Don'l miss this 
amazing combined offer — on »»ur FIVE DAY TRIAL! II not 
delighted with your results, your money back at once. 



FREE 5 DAY TRIAL 



lOLOLA SALES LTD., Boi 49fi, BUFFALO, H.Y. 
IN CANADA, 2382 Dundai Si. W., Toronto, Ont. 

Please send LIGHTNING JU-JITSl'. plu« FREE copy 
of HOW TO PERFORM STRONG MAN STUNTS. 
If not satisfied I may rrium both books in 5 days and 
get my money back. 

; encfoir tl— Seni/ PoMlpaU tSorrr. No CJOM.'ti 

Name „ „. — 

Addrca* 

Cliy 



.Z»M Stale. 



r A NBW 6 Pitce ^c4eWW» Sei 

u^Uk 5 tnterchangeahle Bits 



Suie-grip plailic tiondle 
with Vice-like Screw Chwck 
of hordened ueel . . . All 
pieces fit con¥enieotly into 
the hondle when not in use. 

The Bin ore designed 
to lit stroight cut, 
cress cut or square 
head screws. Thejr are 
oil tempered and rust 
prool. 




JOLOLA lAUS LTD. ■•> lUFfALO, NT, 
In CANADA IKl Ditadai Sr. W . T»»m*. 0«t. 




a » »o- •n<(oi« SI. SO .iU MT »ll Oe)i».f» Chtrt. 



Agent* 
Wonted 



